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the easiest rider known,

THE NEW YORK WORLD,
THRICE-A-WEEK EDITION.
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Yowe get it wt the Peice
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Does Your

House Need

o P
h-

Paintin

‘ Anderson Drug Co.

have a complete stock of

PAINTS,

it]n- hest in the country.
i Lewis’ White Lead and Oil

t lowest Il!'ivv.-.

GOy 1O

} W. P. Richardson’,

|
on the corner, For

Pretty Silks,
White Goods,

Lawns and

Dimities.

e has a

Nice, New, Clean

Stock,

‘i!l anew house.  There is a

'Nic
|

|
bareain awatting vou there,

Alwnys on haned,
Always for bullding purposes,
Always remdy worked,

Always resdy to lw worked,

Alwavs to meet your wanls,
Alway= st market prices,
Always glad tosee you.
Always glad to ghote you,

l Always cote wnd try us

| Always yours truly,

Farmville MIg. | Co.,

|
| FARMVILLE, VA.

two

All Kinds of Lumber

| grin, as exhibited

oUR GREAT EVENT FARMV
o ~ Duvall, Roherlson&ﬂo.?

NATURE'S NOELEMAN,
We Juildg

him Windly who—unsought of

W

ho measure by the standards of the
bk
Uncouth s

AWt

gulne, withal may yst ST,
h of thought unshisadowed In his

rned-not he who miudies Nature's
T T

Who bends attentive
flower;

For whom the s

Now raptar

puwer.

o'er an opening
flent grandeur of the woods

¢ Lok, @l for his scul new

Who close to Nuture hold

a lntening ¢ar

And n her pulwe Instinetive mys his
I i

Kach iy some lesson from her Ups will
héar,

Iler heart's deep throbbings feel, and un=

derstand

For him the fraflest thing—n spider's
thread,
The blew worm that upward bores
1 mi
Thevery turf that vleids benenth his tread-
Translatesa, to simpler termn, the mind
of God.
He reads life's story in a faded Bower,
And In tho rempant blush of tints that
wore
S¢es wilthored hopes that blosnomed for

“Tealougy ™™ replied  Mres., Jobgon,
trying 1o look nd completely mystifled
ns possible, “Jealous of who? On ne-
connt of what? What do sou-=-"

“Oh, 1 saw your eyed flosh, and I
thought you were guing to have un nt-
tack of apoplexy,” sald My,
“Jealonsy I8 u sordy business, M
son

Jolsan,
Joh-
i o feeling thot mien are inenpn
ble of experiencing—thelr natures are
g0 much larger oand  browder, ¥ou
know. Now, Ldon't want yoeu to go on
stuffering neute apdsery over the con

mundeation | reecived adibressed in o

And murks the fate of earth’s anibition |

thete
The échotng glade—the patter of the raln—
The sougliing wind-=the ahadow of re,
Starts some new impulse I his active
birain
Ml from ench cosement sets hin fancy
free,
Where outward gliding and the thin
veliver

Wil figd the racognition fashion gives,
ns nodsunted from (he emply sneer,
n his moul the true refliement iives,

And though his forehead wears no earthly

1
{1

Nor myrile, springs Indulgent nt his feet,
Haaven hojda for him who nouly serves
hils ¥,
A erow f glory nnd a golden sireet.
Joha Trol

., In Ram’'s |

4 The Green-Eyed Monster
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OMFE, months ngo Mr. Jobhson re-
eefved, In the morning mail deliv-
erod ot his house, o letter addressed (o

Lty in a dainty feminine hand,  Mrs.

feminine hond this morning, 1"
show it to you on eondition-—-"

“1 have not the least desire in Tife to
see i1t sadd Mres, Jobson, She had, in
foet, nlready rond ft—when Mr. Jolson
hind ehanged Lis cont for his smoking
Jneket on coming home from the oflee,

L

'PRINCE OF BULLIES.

before he had thought to slft the let- |

ter to his smoking jacket pocket,

Mr. Jobson fnslsted spon ber reading
it, however, and for the seeondd time she
rend over a begging letter, written by
the female secrctary of the Society Tor
the Ralsing of o Sponge Cuke Fond for
Indigent Infanis, or something of thut
FOrt,

“When 1 saw thut you were so ter-

| rifically and unwarrantedly Jenlous,”

explained Mr. Jobson, *1 eonclyded to
glve you a lttle leszon, nnd at the same
time to instroet von in the flimsiness of
elreumstantinl evidence. 1'd recom-

| mend you not togive vent to any such

Jobson bad gone to the basetent door |

1o get the letteras from the pastmnn,
anid she was samewhat puzzied ss to
who Mr. Jobgon's feminine correspond-
ent could be, She did not  know the
handwiiting., It was that of none of
her female relntives noy of his,  How-
Jed the letter to him at

e,

the brenkfust table, simply asking, not
inany particularly curious way:

“Who is 1t from

S0 know better as to that after 've
apened it aml seen the sign iture,” re-
plicd Mr. Jobeon, choppily.

Mrs. Jobson ran over her own letters
while Mr. Jobson was rending the mis-
dive addressed to him in the femininue
hundwriting, und when ghe looked up
and across the table at her spouse he
was npparently sulfused in blushes, and
there was guite an amount of selfi-sat-
fsfied compluisancy in his munner,

“Anything  lmportant?” inguired
Mrs. Jolson,

“Oh, | don't know,” replied Mr. Job-
won, leering at himself in the wlcdeborrd
mirror and twiddling with his fork.

“Ix It from anybody I know?" In-
guired Mrs, Jobson,

“1 think not,” replied Mr. Jobson, ad-
justing his eravat and pulilng down hia
eitffs in o truly Lothario-dike monner.

“Rusiness matter?” asked Mrs, Job-
Aon.

“Well, hardly that,” answered Mr
Jobson, with gnother guite killing look
at himself in the sideboard glass,

“Anything 1'd be interested in?" in.
quired Mrs, Jolmon, not with any pir-
tienlar indiestion of exeitement nor
any evidence of plgue.

“f wonldn't undertale to say us to
that,” replicd Mr. Jobgon, roliliing the
hair over on the bald spot on the top of
his henad, and smiling mysteriously to
himself.

“J1'% not in regard to the church fair,
is i7" asked Mrg, Jobson,

“Anything butthat,” replied Mr. Job-
son, toying with his fork after the man-
net of o lending juvenile at nstage sup-
per. “Anything in life but that™

“Is your coffee strong en~ngh?"
asked Mrs, Jobson, and Meo Jobaou
louked signaliy disappointed that she
did not pursue her guiries fucther,

Mrx, Jobson was, however, saying fo |

ill'l welf:

“He's inst aching to hnve me comebut
and demnnd to know the contents of
thitt letter, and the nnme of the writer,
but 1’1 just do nothing of the sort—
s there, now! I would like to know
the name of the impudent thing, but 1

| wonldn't giva him the satisfaction of

usking outright for worlds! As if |
enred!  Huh! Moreover, I'll see the

letter anyhow—that is, If it's in his |

cont pocket ot bedtime to-night. Lot
1 guess it's nothing very serlous, else
it wonldn't be addressed to him right
here at his houss, Now, fust look at
him, preening himself, and imngining
that I am already insancly jenlons! As
i 1 should ever beeome jealous of any
living min, indeed!™

Mr, Jolwon puled the letter out of |

his pocket, wunfoldedit, and read it with
great elaboration, two or three times
over, nnd the mysterious smile on Lis
countennnee deepened each time that
he perused it. Somewhat to his cha-
by the

mntiifestaiions of uneontrollable jenl-
ouryin the future, Mrs, Jobsou: 1t's not
n pretty sight, and you'd find it mighty
wenring on the system.”

When the postman delivered the first
mall on Tuesdny morning Inst shere
wasn letter for heraddressedinn strong
muascubne hand, Mr. Jobson was right
behind ler, nud she made an ineffeciu-
al effort to hide the letter bencath her
house jneket. But Mr. Jobson's eagle
eve enught her in the attempt.

“Who's that one from, Mrs, Jobson?”
he asked her, noo shiarp voioe,

“Which one?” Inguired Mrs. Jobeon,
n suceession  of well-defined blushes
crossltg her face.

“hat letter anddressed In n man’s
handwriting that you just stuck nnder
your waist,” suick Mr, Jubsor. woverely,
“Let's just liave o look at that ofter
you've rendd It, If you plense.”

“ut it's from—"" Mrs, Jobson stort-
el to say, looking quite extraodinarily
puilty, however, nud faltering in her
speech. :

“I'M just toke the trouble to ascer-
taln myself who it's from, mudone,”
safd Mr. Jobson, “us soon as you've
looked over It,  Pretty mysterious
business, I should suy, Why, of all the
nerve that 've ever heard of, this In—"

And Mr. Jobson jummed his hands
into his tronsers pockets, rufifed up his

hatr, nnd clomped up and down the din- |

ing-room.

Mrs. Johson broke open the envelope,
hastily rend the letter, returned it to
the envelope, and looked greatly con-
fused, She started to tear the missive
up, but Mr. Jobwon was within  two
feet of her inoastride,

wAh—hal™ said he, his eyes blazing.
*You'd tear It up, wonld you? You'd
hide the evidence of—madnme, I
tronble you to hand me that leiter, and
at onee.”

Mrs. Johson drew back.

“Iut 1'd much rather not, and—"she
storted to sy

*I'hat letter Instantly Mrs. Jobson!™ |

just like Rawdon Urawley in the de
nounement scene in “Beeky Sharp,” hiv
breath conting and going stentariously.
“Why, of all the outrageons—"'

“Well, | enppose T shall have to sur-
render 1t said Mra. Jobson, shrink
Ingly, nud then she handed over the
letter to Mr. Jobson. 14 was from the
correspondence elerk of a Washington
miule tailor, and it read:

“Madame: The skirt which you left
with us to be made over and relined is
flulshed, and we beg to request that
you call ut your convenience wrnd !l-‘\'
snme on, in otder that we may be sure
that % fite satisfactorily.”

| self the

“Oh!" sald Mr, Jobson, mopping his |

e

forchend. ““That's what is is, s it

“Men are incapable of experiencing
suchn feeling ns jesdousy, aren't they "
inquired Mrs, Jobuc sweetly.

“Jenlousy, nothing,” said Mp, Jobson.
“Who was jealona? I thought it was
another procrastinating  letter from
that dummy of s lowyer of yonrs nbout
the sale of that lot,"—Washington
Star,

The Selfish Man.

They have only been marticd ubhout
a month and everything has been very
lovely so far. However, the other
night, when mamma went up to the
house she spw that something was
wrong, and when Jack went out for
his “nighteap’™ she prepaved for o tear-
ful explanation, “No, mamma," the
young wife said, “Jack doesn't love me.
I found that out Inst vight.”

“Oh, my poor child,” the mother ex-
clufmed.  “What has happened? A,
[ see it all! You found n letter in his
pocket.”

“It wasn't that,”
young womnn answered, “he eame
home and told me that he had his life
insured.”

“*Well 2"

“Naw, I he really loved me, wouldn't
he have had mine insured instead of

' selfishly going and having all this pro-

frequent |

wlances that he enst ot her ont of the |

corners of i eves, Mrs.Jobson seemed
to have quite forgotien ubiout the iet-
ter, and all his ahems and other osten-
tations efforts to nttract her attention
to bt fuiled dismally. Mr.Jobson kissed
her quite amiably before starting for

| the office, and still looked quite eom-

plaisantly mysterious as he descended
the steps.

When Mr. Jobson was at the dessert
stuee of his ditiner that evening he
tooked up ut Mra, Jobson nnd said:

“Came near going out of your mind
from jealousy this morning, didn't
you?"

tection put upon himself?"—Albany
Journunl

Human Food from a Lily.

A wonderful reserve fund for the hu-
man appetite is 10 be foand in the veg-
etable diet of the Klamath Indians,
novel variety of food forming n meni
unknown to the eivilized world is of-
fered in the pulp of the great yellow
water Hly, which is converted Intd n
farinaceous food: in the weed known

the miserable |

Kid Brown, a Western Oflicer, Wag
a Very Bad Man,

He Sever Smiled, Hot Was Handy
with His Hevglver—=His Victims
Numbeored by the ‘l'l.‘Ill'l"--‘l‘l!l
nn Approprinte Eod,

Une of the most poted characters
for yenrs in the west was o man known
far wid wide g “Kid™ or Henry Browi,
He was a typival cowboy, rough-rider,
gambler, Lank robiber, cow thief, shoot-
marshil, and the most
gerons and allround villuin  of
Litwe, from 1855 to 1xS4,

He was born in m‘j-:h--!'u Texns, and
wis & type of the blonde Indinn of the
Cherpkee  dation.  Though entively
white, with a slight blonde mustache,
elight build and medivm beipght, at
gy early he becaime one of the
most dremded men of the Inding nu-
tion, and wis employed by the owners
nf weveral Inrge ranches because of
his reputation as  the eold-blooded
shooter who never smiled. During
those times ranchmen fancied that
they needed such o bully as a4 sort of

er, city
hiis

nge

n trade-mark.

Henry's first act was to shoot three
men, who were mavericking  cattle,
This made Him o “bad man,” and
gave him a reputation.

Later he practiced marksmanship by
shooting two old Indians and o squaw
in the Croty reservation. Soan nfter
this he wus appointed marshal of a
western Texas town, and while look-
ing for Bill Petit, a noted hovse thief,
he wis cilled upon by Petit from be-
hind to throw up his hands, or he
would blow his head off.  Instead of
dolng so, Brown deapped flat to the
ground, at the same thine pulling o
six-shooter and shooting Petit sgoare
between the eves, just as Petit’s shot
went over him.

At this time the town of Caldwell,
of

Ll

Kansas, was in n stafe
Three fnrslinls

wouthern

cowhoy terror,
beent killed fn gueces=ion by cowboys,
amid a young woman by the name of
Anderson, the daughter of o hanker

THE PRINCE OF BULLIES.
in Hunneywell, n near-by town, had
bieen shot in the stireet,

Caldwell was then the end of the
endof the great eattle trail from Texas,
and the cowboys took the towns at
will, shooting the gamblers and the
marshals and running things theirown
wiy.

Mike Mayer, the last marshal, had
stupped out on the street to tender
his kind offices to a friend fhat was
shooting the coping bricks off the top
of one of the bank buildings and inci-
dentally tuking u shot at the windows
of the building, When Mike ealled to
him to stap, he turned and shot Mike
dend,

Then
Irown muarshal
irst day by going 1o

the eity appointed Henry
He inpogarated Him-
acowboy's

dan- }

' ably run far above this snm, o8 the Pa-
| eifie const states huve been only par-

corral and demanding five of them to |

throw up their hands, and shooting
thiree of them before they had time 1o-
comply. 1le took the other two 10 the
“loek-up.”

While I Knew him for fonr years, |
never saw Brown smile, writes a Phil-
adelphin Press correspondent,  Some
said that he didn’t have enough blood
in him to smile,

The mayor and others soon became
afraid to call on Brown 1o serve papers
or to make arrests, beeause they knew
that he would bring back a corpse.

But he drove all the shooters out of
town and shooting got so scarce far
him and his deputy that in'the spring
of 1554 they conecluded to get up n
little matinee of their own. So they
took their liorses hy s clreaitons route,
leaving word that they were trailing
gome horse thieves. With thein went
a man nomed Smith,

The nest day at nine o'clock they
showed up at the bank in Medicine
Ladge, n neighboring county went, and,

presenting six-shooters at the presi-
dent and caslivr, ordered them to hold
up and “ghell out.”

The eashier, knowing Hrown well,
and thinking that he wns
lnghed and answered: *You cou n't
hit anything,” whereupon Brown cinp-

| tied his pistol, killing hoth men.

Al

I happened to be in Medicine Lodge
that day and helped make the chase
after Drown and his deputy. This was
a cowboy town, nnd in s few minutes
20 men were in sadilles and™after them
over n muddy roud aud up into the
red gypsum hills.

We eorraled them nfter one of their
horses gave out, anid after a couple of
honrs of shooting they suree nderod
and were brought fo town aml placed

| in the bid log jail.

ns goosefoot, which bears a hlack weed |

that Is ground up for loaves nnd enkies
and in the arrowhead, which in the fall
develops n starchy white tuber at the
end of the roots,

Sinte Luncheons in China,
A atnte lunch in China eontaine 146

dishes.

At six o'cloek we took them out tn

wgee the sun set,” Nodoobt they el

agresd upon a plan, for they made n I
It wis o fatnl move, |

dash for liberty.
Henry Brown was killed in his tracks,
Smith ran a few feet, then fell, while
Brown's deputy got about 109 yards
and was cuptured.  He watched the
sun set under the limb pf a great elm
tree. which stands there till this day.

| two diguified politicians, who knew !

joking, |

R OCTOBER 1012 INCLUSIVE.

Everyone who earries s

The
stivmps will stick |
Special
cases to hold them

what a nuisance it is to do so.

Convenlent
together,

Postage Stamps,
and ailed paper to keep them wpart,
with other devices, may be tried, but
they ate inconvenient and unsatisfne- i
tory. The Washington Star says that |
the third assistant postmaster general !
is conshilering a plan to save the an- |
noyanee of stuck-together stamps,
The plan is to bind the stamps in lit-

tle hooks, with alternating leaves of
stamps and paraflin paper, the books {
resembling somewhat the
frank
Washington and which may have sug-
The books will be
of poeket size and will contain stamps

telegraph
Iinks that are ®o ¢common in

gosted thie jdea,
to the value of 24 cents, 45 cents and

will pay
making

The government
two doflars a thousand for
these books, and will eharge

00 eenta,
an
vance of one cent each, which will vield
o handsome profit on the enormous
snles, The book containing 12 two-
cent stamps and costing 25 cents would
The
ilen is o sensible one, and it is stronge
that it had not been thonght of he-
fore, The discouraging thing about
ecarrying one of these hooks, though,
I that the man who carries stamps is
always the vietim of the man who
tgesn’t have any but wants to borrow.

probalily be the most popular,

Tnvestigation of the causes, offects
and means of prevention of farest fires
in the west, will be
varrivd on by the
government divi-
sion of forestry nest summer in Wash-
ington, Oregan, Californin, Arizona,
New Mexieo, Utah, Colorado, Wyom-
ing, Montana, Idaho, South Dakots.
Desides field study, designed ehiefly (o
diseover tmeans of preventing the evil,

Government

Forestry Work,

the division is making a historie rec-
ord of all important fires which have
pecurred in the United States sinee
1754, Although yet incomplete, says
the offieinl bulletin, this indicates that
the annual recorded losge by  forest
burnings in the United Stotes is, ot the
very lowest, $20000,000, It will prob-

tially examined, Accounts of over
5,000 disnstrons fires have heen
tained in the 17 states  already  ex-
Michigan, Minnesota
Wisconsin have suffered the most se-
verely, Tlhese reconds dre talen clhicily
from newspapers, and where it h:m!
lween pia:-,h'iiliv to compare them with
the figures of practical lumbermen, it
s been found that the tendeney of th
press is to undercstimate (he darwm-
nge.

To-dny we have common workmen
who npprotch the wise men of 200
yoears ago, Our
public sehools have
arenteil an enthusi-
asm for eduention that
writes Newell Dwight Hillig, in Wom-
an’s Home Cowpnnion. Recently a for-
eigner exclaimed: "1t is too lute for
me to learn! But my ehildren, they
shall not be ignorant!” Our working
prople understand that so long #s they
remain ignoront the eeclesinstionl des-
pot will oppress them, the political des-
pot will spoil them of their treaxures,
the industrial despot will tyrapnize
over them, To escape oppression the
toller DLecomes Informed, Edueation
i making the poor man's musele so
powerful that despots connot afford
fron enough to rencl around kis wrist,
To-slay for the first time In  history
knowledge is becoming universal. Agi-
tutors are being suceeeded by edae
cators, People see that intelleet and
ahility nre the real ereators of wealth.
Fdueation is the modern Maoses leading
the people out of the wilderncss into
the promised land of happiness nnd
plenty.

oh-

amined, and

Alducntlon the
Modern Moses.

is pathetic,

At Lakewood, N. J., there is a golt
elub 1that plays at all seasons, Oue
gl.'ly, Su)E An egstern exchange, there

tampe knows |

A

¥ !

GREGORY. ,

Searly Hulned Himself by Drink st
College Nut God Gave Him |
Aneiher Chanee, |

Gregory awoke., This was his dingy
hedd in the boarding house, but the mat-
tress wus like a bed of couls; the air
that he berathed was flame. '

“What's the matter? be tried to
sy, but the words were faint snd
(hiek, The lundlady, paler and more
auxious even than usual, and the old
loctor, who looked after the college
men when they were i, stood beside
the bed,

“But 1 am not illl T never was{llin
my life!™ Gregory tried to get out of
bed, but he found he could hardly draw
Iis breath. The doctor’s red face be-
gan to grow dim and far-off, !

I have telegraphed his mother,” sald,
the landlady, “She cannot get here till
morning."

“Ife may not know her,” the old man
said, “It Is a sharp attack. A yean
ago he eould have thrown it off, but now
1 fear—"

“Yes, He has been drinking hard
for months,” sighed the landlody.

A yeur ago he could have thrown It
off? Did they think he was going te

“MOTHERI” HE SAID,

e? Was that what they meant? He
~Gregmy King!  Why, be was only
! Ile had all his life to live, His'
mother niwnys sald that he never had
+ day’s sickness since he was born,
and was so proud of 1t1 But then she
was proud of everything about him! He
hid wot thought much shout ber Iately.,
Poor little woman! How many years
he had been denying herself to save
noney enough for him to come to eol-
n‘p’l‘]

He beenme delirions, He thought he'
was lesving home again on that firy
iny. His mother had takey him Intd
lier room and they knelt by the bed and
wrayed thit he might iive a clean, hon-
rs1 life, true to God, and that some day
I might do noble work In the world..
And then she kissed him and tried to
angh when she sald good-by, and the
neighbors were out on the village street
ind waved their hands,

Then he went down Into the life he
fad known, and that he had rioted fn
for the lust eix months, Had he lost
Jis chinee In the world for that? Had
he lost God?

As the doetor watched his delirfous
patlent, e fancied that there was mean=
vg in bis eyes—a dumb sgony of
prayer. Tt presently the sufferer fell
into n heavy stupor.

Many hours pnssed before Gregory:
swoke again. The weight on his lungs.
wus gone, He could breathe, and his
Lenin was elenr, A little woman in
ik wos kneellng by the bed, holding
s hand. “Mother?” he said.

“Yes, my son,” she sald, trying to be
alm. “Oo to sleep. We hope the dan-
rer Is past.”

Hut Gregory looked steadlly at her
and then at the sunlight breaking
through the window, He knew that
God had heard him and given him an-
sther chance~Youth's Companion.

NOTES OF REFORM.

cime to Lakewoord from New York

nothing about golf. That afternoon
they were walking ncross a fiekl when
they came suddenly upon o small red
flag stuck in the ground, It was a golf
flag, Hut before they eonld investigate,
gome smnll boys eried out: “Hlast!
blust! Look out for the biast The
two statesmen dropped their dignity
wnd took to their heels, and never
stopped running mntil they  reached
the other side of a stone wall, When
they returned to their hotel the story
had preceded them, and they left for
home next day.

An ingenious Philadelphion is muk-

ing an income out of a very navel
gource. He i the agent for n number
of forcign stenmship lines and in s pp-

gition to get hold of any number of

different kinds of kbels, sueh as are |

attached to trunks and other baggnge
of pnssengers going abroad or coming
from foreign tours, These he sells to
individuals who wish to eréate the im-
pression when they carry their dress-
guit eases in public that they have been
abronsl,  Numbers of young men who
have never been oot of the country are
snid to be posing in this way as foreign
travelers of considernble experience.

That Omaha burglar who was iden
tified by the mark of his broken tooth,
left in a pivee of oheese thut he stopped
to eat while blowing open a sife after
| midnight, has reason to forswear late

! Jupches as unhealthful.

Callioun county, Ia., will have no le=
sal saloons for at least another year,
| 4s the saloon men have given up the

| fight for licenses,

afavette townshlp, near Medina, 0.,
sas gone dry, leaving but two wet
townships In the county, those of Liver-
paol and Wadsworth.

The Montreal salooniets have ap-
pointed & committes to walt upon the
Jurbéee government and demand cer-
| tnin ehupges in the leense Jaws in the
interest of thelr trade—National Ad-
voeate.

A crusade agoinst the 90 saloons of
Tollet, 11l Is now on. The point of
tiaek 15 thelr violatlon of four laws,
viz.: selling nfter 11 p. m,, keeping open
Kundavs, selling to minors, and selling
10 drupkards, Mida's Criterlon, com-
menting on the fact, suys: “1f the sa-
loons kept to the luw, they would oot
be s0 vulnerable,” !

Last vear's eonsumption of whisky
| was the lighest ever reached in the

{"nited Kingdom, according o the Eng-

lish temperance journals, being more
[ than a gallon a head for every mab,

woman nnd child. Compared with 1978,
[ {liere bis been an increase In deaths
l, from chironle alecholism of B2 per
[ vent. nong men and 14335 per cent
|

Among wWormen.

The Philndelphin Record ealls atten-
tion to the fact that the iron workers
who bulld the sky scrapers never go
| un duiy when the leaxt under the in=
| Buence of liquor. 1f any one of them
| relek or scaffold

| sees or hears of & de
man taking a drifik, it is his duty to re
is watched,

,rt at once, and the man
Vhen proof is found, the offender Is

instantly discharged.

ailda .-_J‘



